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For MA Y, 1792. 
Political State of the North of Europe. 


6 Be late affaffination of the King of Sweden is not, as 
was apprehended, likely to be followed with any violent 
commotion in that country. The plot formed to deprive Guf- 
tavus the Third of his life, appears to have been concerted 
merely by a few defperate and difappointed individuals, who had 
not fufficient influence to create a party powerful enough ta 
fupport them, ‘Their motive, therefore, for engaging in fo 
attrocious and deteftable a deed, feems to have proceeded rather 
from private refentment, than from political views. The 
Swedes, in general, were far from being difcontented with their 
fovereign ; and though fome of the nobility might behold his 
ftrides to arbitrary power with a jealous eye, he enjoyed the 
efteem and affection of the middling and inferior orders, whofe 
privileges he certainly enlarged. 


RUS SIA. 


Refpecting this kingdom little authentic intelligence, of any 
importance, has lately been received from that quarter. Some, 
however, pretend to affert, tvat the fudden and violent death of 
the Sweditl Monarch has had a very fenfible effect upon Catha- 
rine II, that her heath daily declines ; and that there are little 
hopes of her being long able to withitand the increafing infire 
Vox, XIX, 489. 4D mities 
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mities of years. Others, on the contrary, affure us, that fhe 
ftill retains her priftine vigour ; and that an immediate attack on 
Poland may be expected. A numerous army has been already 
collected for that purpofe, and Generals have been appointed to 
command it. The object of this armament is to overturn the 
new conftitution of Poland; and fhould this in reality be ef- 
fected, a fecond difmemberment of that country may follow. 


FRANC E, 


War-has been declared by France againft the new King of 


Bohemia. ‘This ‘meafure, too rafhly adopted by the National 
Affembly, feems likely to embroil great part of Europe, and to 
involve the French nation in difficulties which its rulers, more 
impetuous than prudent, did not, in all probability, forefee.— 
Had Francis II. been the only Prince inimical to the new con- 
ftitution, they might ‘have commenced hoftilities with more 
hopes of fuccefs; but as they will have tocontend with Pruffia, 
and the united force of the German empire, fupported perhaps 
by Ruffia, they will find it much more difficult to carry their 

efigns into execution than they at firft imagined, On this 
fubjeé his Pruffian Majefty has openly declared his fentiments ; 
a large body of his troops are already in motion, with orders to 
advance towards the frontiers; 2nd we have great reafon to 
conclude, that more of the fovereigns of Europe. will join the 
confederacy. The French have commenced the war, which 
will afford their enemies, what they defired, a fpecious pretext 
for interpofing in the quarrel. ‘Thofe fovereigns of Europé 
inimical to the French revolution, waited only for a pretence, 
in order to throw off the mafk. A little time muft now fhew 
what plans they have adopted, and what affiftance they mean to 
afford the emigrants, who have thus got a favourable oppor- 
tunity for attempting a counter-revolution. We will not ven- 
ture to predict the event; for the fortune of war is uncertain : 
bat if ‘we may be allowed to judge from the operations of the 
French, which have:been hitherto unfuccefsful, we have fome 
reafon to apprehend that their romantic ideas will not be realifed. 
With raw and undifciplined troops, deftitute of officers and 
equipment, they will find it no eafy tafk to oppofe German vé- 
terans, expert in military tactics, and commanded by able Ge- 
nerals. ‘The greater part of the French troops are untrained, 
unacquaiited with fubordination, and averfe, from their late 
emancipation, to {ubmit to thofe reftrictions which, however 
tevere, are eflential in the field. ‘Their frenzy towards Gene- 
ral 







































on «a. — > sae 2... ae 





fhe 
con 
ady 
1 to 
the 
ef- 


g of 
nal 
1 to 
ore 


one 
ore 
ia, 
aps 
leir 
his 
ts; 
3 to 

to 
the 
ich 
ext 
pe 





THE WEEKLY ENTERTAINER. 595 


ral Dillon, evinces, by what {pirit they arc atuated ; and unlefs 
the legiflature can devife fome method of enforcing obedience 
and fubordination, no officer, who values his reputation or life, 


will venture upon acommand. With fuch troops whatenter- © 


prife of importance can be undertaken? To accomplith great 
military objects a mutual confidence muft prevail. But jea- 
loufy and diftruft render the parties in France fufpicious of one 
another ; defertions are daily taking place; thofe who are 
friendly to the conftitution cannot therefore be exactly known ; 
and, till fidelity is reftored, it will be impoffible for the greateft 
patriots t» counteract the defigns of their opponents. It is, 
neverthelefs, to be prefumed, that the checks which the French 
have experienced, while they render them more cautious, may 
infpire them alfo with adefire of wiping away the ftain which 
has been thrown upon theirarms. But the events that happen 
on the. commencement of a war, can feldom lead to certain 
conclufions refpecting the refult of it. Whilft wethusexprefs our 
Conjectures, we are far from giving them as decifions. A thick 
cloud at prefent hovers over the political hemifphete of France: . 
and whether it will be difpelled without danger to the prefent 
order of things, muft depend, in a great degree, on the wifdom 
of the meafures adopted by thofe who are entrufted with the 
executive government. Minifters muft concert fuch plans in 
the cabinet as can be executed in the field ; and mature deli- 
beration in the cabinet ought to be followed up with vigour and 
difpatch. Thefe maxims feem to have been nearly overlooked. 
But the time perhaps is not very diftant when our Gallic neighe 
bours may prove as victorious abroad as.at.home. 


GREAT-BRITAIN. 


This country prudently refolves to remain an inactive fpec- 
tator of the florm; and, without cafting any eye to the Conti- 
nent, the King and his Minifters are dedicating their time to 
the care of their own country, in promoting virtuous happi- 
nefs, and proclaiming againft innovation, 

Though the liberty and property of the fubje& are in no 
country better fecured than in Britain, an additional bulwark 
has been raifed in favour of both by the late bill, now upon the 
eve of pafling into a law, declaratory of the power of juries to 
decide upon the-law as well as the fac in trials for Libels ; a 
meafure for which Englifhmen are indebted to Mr. Fox. 
A new luftre, therefore, will be added to the popularity of that 
sefpectable ftatefman. 
4D2 Lord 
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Lord Macartney’s Embaffy to the Emperor of China forms 


another memorable event in the reign of George III. who has 
conftantly fhewn himiclf a patron of fcience and the arts. 
‘There are few accounts of China but what have come from 
Catholic miffionaries, who are not tobe relied on. In general, 
no Europeans have been permitted to vifit that vaft empire. 
If the fuite, therefore, which accompany his Lordfhip is com- 
pofed of men of intelligence and refearch, we may expect to 
be favoured with a juft and authentic account of a kingdom 
which, in every refpeét, is worthy of being better known. 

No embafiies, we believe, have been fent to China from 
Europe for above halfa century. ‘Towards the end of the 
laft, Nieuhoff was difpatched to the Emperor by the Dutch Eaft 
India Company ; and a relation of his travels was publifhed in 
Dutch, which was afterwards tranflated into French, and 
printed at Leyden, in 1665. In the beginning of the prefent 
century feveral embaflies were fent to China from the Court of 
Ruffia. Of thatin 1719, fent by Peter the Great, we have a 
relation by John Bell, Efq. of Antermony, a Scots gentlemen, 
who accompanied the Ambaflador as phyfician. 





The Epiftle from the Yearly Meeting held in London, by 
Adjournments, from -the 21ft to the eth of the fifth 
month, 1792, inclufive. 


To the Quarterly and Monthly Meetings of Friends in Greate 
Britain, Ireland, and elfewhere. 


Dear FRIENDS, 
tT a degree of that influence which alone qualifies 
the mind for being engaged in the caufe of Chrift, we af- 
fectionately falute you; defiring that you, and all men, may be 
“ faved, and come unto the knowledge of the truth.’’ 

[ Here follow accounts of the religious ftate, and fufferings 
of the fociety by tithes, &c. the latter amounting in Great 
Britain to 5223). and in Ireland to 1544]. ] 

Repeated have been the calls of the church to the rifing ge- 
neration, and frequent her exhortations and admonitions, the 
elders having no greater joy, next to the fenfe of heavenly com- 
munication to their own fpirits, than to hear that the children 
* walkintruth.” Let us now, dear youth, with renewed foli- 
citude, again expoftulate with you, and intreat you to ponder 
thofe thins which belong to your eternal welfare. Why fhould 
the 
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the tranfitory gratifications of this life—why fhould the fading 
fplendour, or friendfhip of the world, prevail to draw any of 
you away “ from the fimplicity that is in Chrift :’”’ leading 
you into “ many foolifh and hurtful lufts,” and unfitting your 
minds for the reception of thofe divine vifitations, and thofe 
fpiritual refrefhments, which alone are worthy of the afpirations 
of an immortal foul? And you, beloved young friends, who 
have fet your hands to the plough, lobk not back. Though 
the Lord, in unerring wifdom, may yet allow you deeper bap- 
tifms, and more humiliating conflicts, flinch not under the 
operations of his love. So may ye be purified from every mix~ 
ture of the creature, fitted for the work whereunto ye are called, 
and enabled to perform his heavenly commands in holy quietude. 
Brethren, of every rank, be perfuaded that our happinefs, in 
time and in eternity, depends on pleafing God; and the Apof- 
tle declares, “ They that are in the flefh cannot pleafe God, 
For to be carnally-minded is death, but to be fpiritually-minded 
is life and peace.” Come therefore, beloved friends, out of all 
thofe things which dim the profpect of the beauty and excel- 
lency which are in the truth; feek a poffeffion in it above alk 
vifible enjoyments ; flatter not yourfelves with the fallacious 
expectation of being heirs of twokingdoms; but fubmit your 
hearts, with total furrender, to the government of him who de- 
clared, * My kingdom is not of this world.” 

That national evil, the flave trade, ftill excites our forrow, 
and calls for our unremitted attention ; but although we have 
not yet feen the accomplifhment of our ardent defire for its un- 
conditional abolition, let us cherifh a difpofition to be thankful 
to the Father of all Mankind, that the profpect opens of a ter 
mination of the wrongs of Africa. 

Friends, let us bear in mind that “ God hath called us to 
peace.” It isa leading principle of our holy profeffion, Let 
us, therefore, on all occafions, evince that we are what we pro- 
felsto be. Let us not fuffer our minds to be drawn after that 
in which it is not our duty to be engaged; much lefs let us ate 
tach ourfelves to any party; but let us truft in that arm of di 
vine power which hath been our only refuge, and without which 
there is no fafety. 

Although we are well aware, that “ Except the Lord build 
the houfe, they Jabour in vain that build it: Except the Lord 
keep the city, the watchman waketh but in vain;” and though 
we have repeatedly, and recently, recommended a diligent atten- 
dance of meetings for worfhip on other days, as well as on the 
firft day of the weck; yet as fpiritual welfare depends on an 
experience 
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experience of the faving virtue of truth, which alone makes 
« Alive unto God,” we renew our earneft exhortation that ye 
forfake not the aflembling of yourfelves together. O that the 
weightiaefs ‘of our fpirits, and the gravity of our deportment, 
in religious meetings, might be fuch as to excite an awful fen- 
fation in obfervers; and that, at their conclufion, we might 
avoid trivial or unneceflary converfation, our conduét, as well 
as countenances, befpeaking that we had been with Jefus ! 

We conclude with recommending you individually to the 
grace and good fpirit in your own hearts (the fure guide to fal- 
vation) and to the diligent perufal of the Holy Scriptures, par- 
ticularly‘of thofe in which is recorded an account of the life, 
doéirines, and fufferings of our blefled Saviour ; befeeching 
you reverently and humbly to walk according to that holy pat- 
tern, and deeply to bear in remembrance, that “ The difciple 
is not above his matter, nor the fervant aboye his Lord.” 


Signed, in and on behalf of the Meeting, by 
THO. HUNTLEY, Clerk to the Meeting. 





ANECDOTE of LORD CORNWALLIS, 


Ar foldier who had long ferved under his Lordfhip in 
America, and whole conilitution had been greatly im- 
paired by that climate, applied to him for relief in Liaiies — 
Being a Suffolk man, his Lordfhip thought his native air moft 
Jikely to contribute to the reftoration of his health ;' and-accord- 
ingly, was at the expence of removing him from London to 
his own feat at Culford, where he was attended by his Lord- 
thip’s phyfician, who refides in Bury, and whofe {kill is indif- 
putable.—On the Noble Earl’s quitting his feat for Brome, one 
morning, he enquired of the poor feilow whether he had any 
money in his pocket ; and on his anfwering that he had not, 
his Lordfhip generoufly took out his purfe and gave him ten 
guineas, which fum was not exhaufted when the poor man 
died. 





An ANECDOTE. 
a ingenious Abbé de Prevoft fell by a fate as extraor- 


dinary as that of any of the moft unfortunate heroes of 

his ownromances. He was attacked, while wandering alone 
in the foreft of Chantilly, by a fit of the apoplectic kind, which 
) rendered 
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rendered his body, to appearance, dead. Some peafants carried 
him to the next village, where a rural court of juftice, fume 
moned in hafte, decreed, that he ought to be inftantly opened, 
that it might be kaown whether or no he died fairly. The fur- 
geon of the hamlet, ina moment, began the operation, In vain 
did the reviving Abbé fhriek aloud. It wastoolate. He only 
opened his eyes to fee the horrid apparatus around him, and then 
clofed them to endlefs night. 





The Hiftory of the Life of Baron Trenck. In which %& 
introduced a particular Account of the extraordinary 
Sufferings which he underwent by Command. of the 
late King of Pruffa. 


[ Extraéted from his own Narrative. } 
(Continued from Page 556.) 


EINGARTEN, the Secretary to the Auftrian Em- 

bafly, as was afterwards difcovered, was a traitor, and 

too much trufted by Count Puebla, he being a fpy in the pay 

of Pruffia, and one who had revealed, to the Court of Berlin, 

not only the fecrets of the Imperial Embafly, but alfo the 

whole plan of the projected war. For this reafon, he after- 

ward, when war broke out, remained at Berlin in the Pruffian 

fervice. His reafon for betraying me was that he might te- 
cure the thoufand florins, which I had drawn for on Vienna. 

In order to detain this thoufand’ florins, with impunity, he 
brought new evils upon me and my fifter, which occafioned her 
premature death; caufed one grenadier to run the gauntlet, 
three fucceflive days, and another to be hung. Esther alone 
efcaped. Her poor imprifoned father received more than 100 
blows to make him declare whether his daughter had entrufted 
him with the plot, or if he knew whither the was fled, and 
miferably died in fetters. Such was the mifchief occafioned 
by a rafcal ! 

I heard nothing, however, of what had happened for fome 
days ; atlength, however, it was the honeft Gefhardt’s turn to 
mount guard ; but the pofts being doubled, and two additional 
grenadicrs placed before my door, explanation was exceedingly 
difficult. He, however, in fpite of precaution, found means to 
inform me of what had happened to his two unfortunate 
comrades. 

The 
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The King came toa review at Magdeburg, when he vifited 
the Star-Fort, and commanded a new cell to be immediately 
made,-prefcribing himfelf the kind of irons by whichI was to 
be fecured. The honeft Gefhardt heard the officer fay this 
cell was meant for me; and gave me notice of it, but affured 
me it could not be ready in lefs thanamonth. I therefore 
determined, as foon as poffible, to complete my breach in the 
wall, and efcape without the aid of any one. ‘The thing was 
pofible; for I had twifted the hair of my matrafs into a rope, 
which I meant to tie toa cannon, and defcend the rampart, 
after which I might fwim acrofs the Elbe, gain the Saxon 
frontiers, and thus fafely efcape. 

On the 26th of May I had determined to break into the 
next cafemate ; but when I came to work at the bricks, I found 
them fo hard, and ftrongly cemented, that I was obliged to defer 
the labour to the following day. I left off, weary and fpent, 
at day break, and, fhould any one enter my dungeon, they muft 
infallibly difcover the breach, 

The 27th of May was a cruel day in the hiftory of my life. 
My cell in the Star- Fort had been finifhed fooner than Gefhardt 
had fuppofed ; and at night, when I was preparing to fly, I heard 
a carriage ftop before my prifon. Oh, God! what was my 
terror, what were the horrors of this moment of defpair! The 
locks and bolts refounded, the doors flew open, and the laft of 
my poor remaining refources was to conceal my knife. The 
‘Town-Major, the Major of the day, anda Captain entered; 
I faw them by the light of their two lanterns. The only:words 
they fpoke were, * drefs yourfelf;” which was immediately 
done. I ftill wore the uniform of the regiment of Cordova. 
Irons were given me, which I was obliged myfelf to faiten on 
my wrifts and ancles : —The Town-Major tied a bandage over 
my eyes, and, taking me under the arm, they thus conducted 
me to the carviage. 

The carriage at length ftopped, and I was brought into my 
new cell, The bandage was taken from my eyes. The duri- 
geon was lighted by a few torches. God of Heaven !—what 
were my feelings, when I beheld the whole floor covered with 
chains, a fire-pan, and two grim men ftanding with their 
{mith-hammers ! 

To work went thefe engines of defpotifm ?—Enormous 
chains were fixed to my ancle at one end, and at the other to a 

ring which was incorporated in the wall. This ring was 
three feet from the ground, and only allowed me to move about 
two or three feet to the right and left. They next rivetted 
another 
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another huge iron ring, of a hand’s breadth, round my naked 
body, to which hung a chain fixed into an iron bar, as thick as 
a man’s arm. This bar wastwo feet in length, and at each 
end of it wasa handcuff. The iron collar round my neck ; 
was not added till the year 1756. 

No foul bade me good night.—All retired in dreadful ! 
filence ;—and I heard the horrible grating of four doors, that it 
were fucceflively locked and bolted upon me ! i 

The next day I found that my dungeon was eight feet broad; 

- in length, ten, Near meonce more ftooda night-tables ; in 
acorner was a feat, four bricks broad, on whichI might fit, 
and recline againft the wall. Oppofite the ring to which I was 
faftened, the light was admitted through a femicircular aper- 
ture, one foot high, and two in diameter. This aperture 
afcended tothe centre of the wall, which was fix feet thick, 
and at this central part was a clofe iron grating from which, 
outward, the aperture defcended, and its two extremities were 
again fecured by ftrong iron bars. My dungeon was built in 
the ditch of the fortification, and the aperture by which the 
light entered. was fo covered by the wall of the rampart that, 
inftead of finding immediate paflage, the light only gained ad- 
miffion by reflection. This, confidering the finallnefs of the 
aperture, and the impediments of grating and iron bars, muft 
needs make the oblcurity great, yet my eyes, in time, became 
fo accuftemed to this glimmering that I could fee a moufe run. 
In winter however, when the fun did not fhine into the ditch, it 
was eternal night with me. Between the bars and the grat- 
ing was a glafs window, with a {mall central cafement, which 
might be opened to admit air, My night-table was daily re- | 
moved, and befide me ftood a jug of water. The name of i 
Trenck was built in the wall, in red brick, and under my feet 
was a tombftone, withthe name of Trenck alfo cut onit, and 
| carved witha death’s head. The doors to my dungeon were 
| double, of oak, two inches thick : Without thefe was an open 
{pace or front cell, in which was a windows and this {pace was 
likewife fhut in by double doors, The ditch, in which this 
dreadful den was built, was inclofed on both fides by palifadoes, 
| twelve feet high, the key of the door of which was entrufted 
| tothe officer of the guard, it being the King’s intention to 
| prevent all poffibility of fpeech or communication with the 
centinels, ‘The only motion had the power to make was 
| that of jumping upward, or fwinging my arms, to procure 
myfelf warmth. When more accultomed to thefe fetters, [ 
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was likewife capable of moving from fide to fide, about four 
feet, but this pained my fhin-bones. 

The cell had been finifhed with lime and plaifter but eleven 
days, and every body fuppofed it would be impoffible I’ fhould 
exift in thefe damps above a fortnight. I-remained fix months, 
continually immerfed in water, that trickled upon me from 
the thick arches under which I was; andI can fafely affirm 
that, for the firit three months, I was never dry; yet didI 
continue in health. I was vilited daily, at noon, after relieving 
guard, and the doors were then obliged’to be left open for 
fome minutes, otherwife the dampnefs of the air put out their 
candles. 

About noon my den was opened. Sorrow and compaftion 
were painted on the countenances of my keepers. Noone 
fpoke: No one bade me good-morrow. Dreadful, indeed, was 
their arrival, for, unaccuftomed to the monftrous bolts and bars, 
they were kept refounding for a full half hour, before fuch 
foul-chilling, fuch hope-murdering implements were removed. 
It was the voice of tyranny that thundered ! 

My night-table was taken out, a camp-bed, matrafs, and 
blankets, were brought me; a jug of water fat down, and 
befide it an ammunition loaf of fix pounds weight. © That 
you may no more complain of hunger,” faid the ‘Town-Major, 
* you fhall have as much bread as you caneat.” The door 
was fhut, and again left to my thoughts. 

When the bread was brought, I eat, refted, eat again, and 
abfolutely fhed tears of pleafure. But, alas! my enjoyment 
was of fhort duration. I foon found that excefs is followed 
by pain and repentance. My fafting had weakened digeftion, 
and rendered it inactive. Mybody {welled, my water-jug was 
emptied, cramps, cholics, and, at length, inordinate thirft 
racked me all the night. I began to pour curfes on thofe who 
icemed to refine on torture, and, after ftarving me fo long, to 
invite me to gluttony. Could Inot have reclined on my bed, 
I fhould indeed have been driven, this night, to defperation : 
Yet, even this was buta partial relief, for, not yet accuftomed 
to my enormous fetters, 1 could not extend myfelf in them in 
the fame manner I was afterward taught to do by habit. I 
dragged them, however, fo together as to enable me to fit down 
on the bare matrafs. ‘This, of all my nights of fuffering, 
ftands foremoft, When they opened my dungeon next day, 
they found me in a truely pitiable fituation, wondered at my 
appetite, brought me another loaf; I refufed to accept it, 
believing never morefhould have occafion for bread ; they, 

. however 
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however, left me one, gave me water, fhrugged up their 
fhoulders, wifhed me furewell, as, according to all appearance, 
they never expected to find me alive, and fhut all the doors, 
without afking whether I withed or needed farther affiftance. 

Three days had pafied before I could again eat a morfel of 
bread, and my mind, brave in health, now, in a fick body, be- 
came _pufillanimous, fo that I determined on death. The irons, 
every where round my body, and their weight, were infupporta- 
ble; nor-could 1 imagine it,was poffible I-fhould habituate .my- 
felf to them, or endure them Jong enough to expect deliver- 
ance, 


Full of thefe meditations, every minute’s.patience appearcd’ 


abfurdity, and refulution meannels of foul, yet I wifhed my 
mind fhould be fatisfied that reafon, and not rafhnefs, had in- 
duced the act. I therefore determined, that.I might examine 
the queftion coolly, to wait a week longer, and die on the 
fourth of July. In the mean timeI revolved in my mind what 
poflible means there were of efcape, not fearing, naked and 
chained, to rufh and expire on the bayonets of my enemies. 


(To be.continued. ) 





Account of a fingular Cuflom at Metelin, the ancient 
Lefbos. 


By the Right Hon. the EARL of CHARLEMONT, 


ONTRARY tothe ufage of all other countries, the eldeft 
daughter here inherits, and the fons, like daughters every 
where elie, are portioned off with {mall dowers, or, which is 
dtill worfe, turned out, pennylefs, to feek their fortune. Ifa 
man has two daughters, the eldeft, at her marriage, is entitled 
to all her mother’s pofleffiions, which are by far the greater part 
of the family eitate, as the mother, keeping up her prerogative, 
never parts with the power over any portion of what the has 
brought into the family, until the is forced into it by the mar- 
riage of her daughter ; and the father alfo is compelled to ruin 
himfelf by adding whatever he may have {craped together by 
his induftry. ‘The fecond daughter inherits nothing, and is 
condemned to perpetual celibacy. She is ftyled a Calogria, 
which fignifies properly a religious woman or nun, and is in 
effect menial fervant to her filter, being employed by her in any 
office fhe may think fit to impofe, frequently ferving her as 
4b 2 waiting - 
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“waiting-maid, as cook, and often in employments ftill more 
degrading. She wears a habit peculiar toher fituation, which 
fhe can never change, a fort of monaftic drefs, coarfe, and of 
dark brown. One advantage, however, fhe enjoys over her 
fifter, that whereas the elder, before marriage, is never allowed 
to go abruad, or fee any man, her neareft relations only ex- 
cepted, the Calogria, except when employed in domeftic toil, 
is in this refpect at perfect liberty. But when the fifter is mar- 
ried, the fituation of the poor Calogria becomes defperate in- 
deed, and is rendered ftil] more humiliating by the comparifon 
between her condition and that of her happy miftrefs, The 
married fifter enjoys every fort of liberty—the whole family 
fortune is her’s, and fhe fpends it as fhe pleafes—her hufband is 
her obfequious fervant—her father and mother are dependent 
upon her—fhe drefles in the moft magnificent manner, covered 
all over, according to the fafhion of the ifland, with pearls and 
with pieces of gold, which are commonly fequins; thus con- 
tinually carrying about her the enviable marks of affluence and 
fuperiority, while the wretched Calogria follows her asa fer- 
vant, arrayed in fimple homefpun brown, and without the moft 
diftant hope of ever changing her condition. Such a dif- 
parity may feem intolerable ; but what will not cuftom re- 
concile ? 

Neither are the misfortunes of the family yet at an end—The 
father and mother, with what little is left them, contrive by 
their induftry to accumulate a fecond little fortune, and this, if 
they thould have a third daughter, they are obliged to give to 
her upon her marriage, and the fourth, if there {hould be onc, 

~ becomes her Calogria ; and fo on through all the daughters 
alternately. Whenever the daughter is marriageable, fhe can 
by cuftom compel the father to procure her ahufband ; and the 
mother, fuch is the power of habit, is foolifh enough tojoin in 
teazing him into an immediate-compliance, though its confe-: 
quences mutt be equally fatal and ruinous to both of them. 
From hence it happens that nothing is more common than 
to fee the old father and mother reduced to the utmoft indi- 
gence, and even begging about the ftreets, while their un- 
natural daughters are in affluence; and we ourtelves have 
frequently been fhewn the eldeft daughter parading it through 
the town in the greateft {plendour, while her mother and fifter 
followed her as fervants, and made a melancholy part of her 


attendant train, 
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Curious Dialogue between the late Right Hon. Lord 
Orrery and David Garrick, Ef. 


HE late Lord Orrery wasa fingularly formal character. 
Sir Anthony Branville, in the Difcovery, was intended 
for his portrait, and it exhibits a ftrong likenefs. It was fome- 
times the wifh of Garrick to play upon the fuavity of this old 
nobleman, and induce him to contradic himfelf. This power 
he exerted very fucceflively on the following occafion. Lord 
Orrery wrote a letter from Ireland to Mr. Garrick, requefting 
that Moffop might be engaged. The requeft of a man of 
rank was a command tothe manager of Drury-Lane, and 
Moffop was engaged. When, fome months afterwards, the 
Peer came to England, he took an early opportunity of break 
fafting with Mr. Garrick: The moment he entered the room 
he began his favourite fubject : 

Orrery. David, I congratulate you: I inquire not about the 
fuccefs of your theatre; with yourfelf and Moflop it muft be 
triumphant. The Percy and the Douglas both in arms, have a 
right tobe confident, Separate you are two bright luminaries ; 
united you are a Conftellation! the Gemini of the theatric 
hemifphere. Excepting yourfelf, my dear David, no man that 
ever trod on tragic ground has fo forcibly exhibited the various 
paffions that agitate, and I may fay, agonize the human mind. 
He makes that broad ftroke at the heart, which, being aimed 
by the hand of nature, reaches the Prince or the peatant, the 
Peer or the plebeian. He is not the mere player of fathion, 
for the player of fafhion, David, may be compared to a man 
toffed ina blanket; the very inftant his fupporters quit their 
hold of the coverlet, down drops the hero of the day. Howe- 
ever, as general aflertions donot carry conviction, I will ar- 
range my opinions under different heads, not doubting your 
aflent to my declarations, which fhall be founded on facts, and 
built upon experience. Firft, of the firft—his voice; his 
voice is the argentea vox of the ancients; the filver tone, of 
which fo much has been written, but which never ftruck upona 
modern ear till Moffop {poke ; 


Then mute attention reign’d, 


Garrick. Why, my Lord, as to his voice, I muft acknow- 
ledge it, it is loud enough: The fevereft critic cannot accufe 
him of whifpering his part; for egad, it was fo fonorous that 
the people had no occafion to come into the theatre to hear 
him; they ufed to go into the paftry-cuok’s in Ruffel Court, 
and 
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andeat.their euftards, and hear him as well as if they had been 
in the orchefra. He made the .welkin roar; no one could 
doubt the goodnefs of his lungs, or accufehim of {paring them 5 
but as to— 

Orrery. What, -you have found out.he bellows, have you ? 
you have difcovered that he roars ?—Upon my foul, ih yep 
are right; he bellows likea bull. We -ufed to call him Bull 
Moffop—Moffop the Bull. We had no better.name for him in 
the country. But then, David, his eye is an eye of fire; and 
when he looks, he looks unutterable things. It is {carce _ne- 
ceflary that he fhould /peaé, for his eye conveys every thing that 
he means; and, excepting your own, it is the brighteft, mot 
expreflive, molt {peaking cye that ever beamed in a— 

Garrick. Why, my Lord, with the utmoft fubmiffion.to 
your Lordthip, from whofe aceurate tafte and comprehentive 
judgment I tremble to differ, does not,your Lordfhip think there 
is a—a—a dull kind. of heavinefs, a blanket; a— 

Orrery. What, youhave difcovered thathe is blind? Egad, 
David, whatever his eye may be, nothing canefcape your’s. He 
is as blind as a beetle. There is an opacity, a flare, without 
fight, a fort of -filminefs, exactly as you defcribe. But.not- 
withftanding I allow that he bellows like a bull, and is as blind 
as a beetle, his memory has fuch peculiar tenacity, that whatever 
he once reccives, adheres to it like glue : He does not forget.a 
fyllable of his part. 

Garrick. Upon my honour, my Lord, if his memory was 
what you Cefcribe it in Ireland, he muft have forgot to bring it 
with him to London, for here the prompter is obliged to repeat 
every fentence ; and he cannot retaina whole fentence; there 
is 2bfolutely a neceflity for fplitting it into two parts. 

Orrery. What, you have difcovered that his head runs out? 
Upon ‘my foul it never would hold any thing. Lady Orrery 
ufed to call him Cullender Mofop, Moffop the Cullender, ‘The 
fellow could not rememberacommon diftich. But, notwith- 
ftanding this, his carriage is fo eafy, his air fo gentlemanlike, 
his deportment has fo much fafhion, that you perceive at a 
glance he has kept the beft company ; and no one who fees 
him conceives they are looking ata player. He looks like one 
of our houfe, he has the portof nobility. 

Garrick. As tohis port, my Lord,1 grant you that the man 
istall, and upright enough ; but with fubmiffion, the utmoft 
fubmifiion to your Lordflup’s better judgment, don’t you think 
there is an aukwardnels, a rigid unbending fort of a—a—We 

had feucing matters, dancing matters, and dsill ferjeants, but 
all 








= Morell | 


bn = ne | 


tz 


in 
th 
tel 
mi} 
in! 


af 
mi 

















THE WEEKLY ENTERTAINER. 607 


all would not do; he looked more like a taylor than a gen- 
tleman. 

Orrery. What, you have found out that he is ftiff ? By the 
Lord, David, you are right—nothing efcapes you: He is itiff, 
ftiff asa poker, We ufed to call him Poker Mofop: Wehad 
no better name for himinthe country. But, however his body 
might want (as I acknowledge it: did) the graceful eafy bend of 
the Antinous, his mind was formed of the moft yielding and 
flexible materials; any advice whicli you gave him he would 
take ; from you, I am purfuaded, a hint was fufficient. 

Garrick, Why; inthis, my Lord, I muft be bold enough to 
differ with you’ in the moft pointed and pofitive terms ; for, of 
all the obftinate, headftrong, and unmanageable animals I ever 
dealt wich, he is the moft ftubborn, the moft untractable, the moft 
wrong leaded, I never knew one inftance where he followed 

the advice Igave him, in any, the fimalleft degree. If I re- 
commend him to drefs-a character plain, he comes upen the 
ftage like a gingerbread king ; if I advife him to be fplendid in 
his apparel, he endeavours to get a quaker’s habit from the 
keeper of our wardrobe; and in every thing he—more than I 
thought belonged to human nature, had that impenetrable, 
that—that—that— 

Orrery. So !—fo you have difcovered that he is obftinate ? 
Upon my foul he is—as obitinate as- a pig; he has more of 
that animal’s pertinacity than any man I ever knew in my 
life. But yet, David, with all thefe faults, he is—I have not 
time to enter into particulars ; but’be he what he will, you have 
engaged him; I fincerely wifh: you may agree together, and 
am, my dear fellow, your moft obedient fervant. Say no mose 
—farewell.—To Mrs. Garrick prefent my compliments. 





AN &NECDO T E. 
ATURALISTS pretend, that animals and birds, as well 

as * Knotted oaks,” as Congreve informs usSy,.are ex- 
quifitely fenfible to the charms of mutic. This may ferveas an 
inftance. An officer, having fpoken fomewhat too freely of 
the Minifter Louvois, was (as once was the cuftom) immedia= 
tely configned to the Baftilé. He begged the Governor to per- 
mit him the ufe of hisute, to foften, by the harmonies of his 
inftrument, the rigours of his prion, At. the end of afew 
days, this modern’ Orpheus, playing om his lute, was greatly 
aftoniflied to fve frifking out of their holes great numbers of 
mice ; and, defeendine from their woven habitati Ons, crowds of 
piders, 
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fpiders, who formed a circle about him, while he continued 
breathing his foul-fubduing inftrument. His furprize, was, at 
firft, fo great, that he was petrified with aftonifhment; when, 
having ceafed to play, the aflembly, who did not come to fee his 
perfon, but to hear his inftrument, immediately broke up. As 
he. hada great diflike to fpiders, it was two days before he 
ventured again to touch his inftrument. At length, having 
conquered, for the novelty of his company, his diflike of them, 
he recommenced his concert; when the aflembly was by far 
more numerous than at firft; and, in the courfe of farther time, 
he found himfelf furrounded by a hundred mufical amateurs. 
Having thus fucceeded in attracting this company, he treacher= 
oufly contrived to get rid of them at his will. For this purpofe, 
he begged the keeper to give him a cat, which he put in 
a cage, and let loofe at the very inftant when the little hairy 
people were moft entranced by the Orphean fkill he difplayed. 





Some Account of the late Thomas Day, Efq. Author of 
Sandford and Merton. 


(Continued from Page 575, and concluded.) 


O*% the 28th of September, 1789, as Mr. Day was riding 
from his houfe in Surry to his mother’s feat at Barehill, in 
Berkfhire, an end was at once put to his valuable life, at the age 
of 41 years. His horfe, having taken fright at the fight of a 
winnowing van, ftarted fuddenly acrofs the road, by which his 
balance was fo difturbed, that his {pur happened to ftick in the 
flank of the animal, which thereupon exerting all its ftrength 
threw its rider to a confiderable diftance with his head foremoft 
ona ftony road. By this fall, his brain fuffered fuch a con- 
cuffion, that he never afterwards {poke ; but being carried to 
a neighbouring houfe, he died before the furgeon arrived. 

His wife and mother hearing of the fall, but ignorant of the 
event, flew to the fatal fpot, and were going to enter the houle 
where he had lately expired, when they were {topped by the 
furgeon, whofe troubled afpect, expreflive filence, and waving 
hand pointing to them to return, informed them too clearly, that 
no hope remained. 

“ Ye aged parents,” exclaims the writer of Mr. Day’s 
life, “ who have feen f{natched from you, by a fudden ftroke of 
fate, the only prop of your declining years, the glory of your 
name! Ye virtuous matrons, from whofe faithful bofoms a 
cruel and an untimely death has torn the loved object of your 
chatte and facred vows! Think, for ye cannot defcribe, the 
anguifh 
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-anguifh of this venerable parent and affectionate confort, when 
they felt that their deareft hopes were at once extinguilhed, 
the colour of their days henceforward darkened, and that nothing 
remained to them but the memory of having been the mother 
and wife of fuch a man!”—He alfo obferves, that he was a 
witnefs of, and never fhall forget the dignity of the mother’s 
grief, which brought fully into his mind whatever hath been 
told of the magnanimity of Roman and Spartan matrons ; and 
the generous fenfibility with which fhe ftrove to fupprefs her 
own forrows, the better to enable her to moderate the too poig- 
nant anguifh of her daughter-in-law. 

Mr. Day’s death was accompanied by the beft eulogy—the 
tears of thofe whom his humanity had comforted, and their 
common lamentation, which was echoed through the country, 
that the good Mr. Day was no more! And the moft honourable 
tribute will be paid to his memory, when fome ingenuous youth, 
reading his works, that beft monument raifed by himfelf, thall 
catch the generous enthufiafm, and devoting himfelf to the fer= 
vice of mankind, fhall emulate by his virtues the bright exam- 
ple of the author’s life. And furely it cannot be imagined that 
the virtuous emotions excited by reading the many thoufands of 
copies of Sandford and Merton, which have already been diftri« 
buted in different languages, can fubfide at once in the young 
breafts where they were felt, but rather that they will continue 
and {pread their influence more andmore. And thus, by means 
of his works, as well as by the admirable pattern of the author’s 
life, the great object of his heart, Beneficence to Mankind, 
may be perpetuated beyond the fhort period of his exiftence 
here to fucceeding generations. 

In perfon Mr. Day was tall, ftrong, ereét, and of a manly de- 
portment. The expreffion of his countenance, thouzh fome- 
what obfcured by marks of the fmall pox, indicated the two 
leading features of his character, firmnefs and fenfibility. His 
voice was clear, expreffive, and fit for publick elocution. Per- 
feétly fimple in his manners, he never fhewed the fmalleft incli- 
nation to appear more or lefs wife, good, or learned, or more or 
lefS any thing than he really was. Onn the neareft view, no care- 
fully concealed wesknefs, or difguifed felfifhnefs; were ever un- 
veiled; fo that the more intimately he was known, the more 
confiftent his chara¢ter appeared ; the inviolable chain of prin 
ciples which regulated his conduct was more developed; and 
he was notonly the more efteemed and loved, but, what is 
more rare, and contrary to a general rule, the more alfo he was 
admired. 
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In converfation he was unaffected and inftructive, and al- 
though the habits of his mind generally turned it to objects of 
importance, yet he feldom failed to mix with his arguments 
much wit and pleafantry, of which he poflefled an abundant 
vein. When, however, his principles were contefted, he en- 
tered into the fubject more deeply and fully than is agreeable to 
the fafhionable tone’ of converfation, which f{kims lightly and 
with indifference over the furface of all fubjects, and penetrates 
to the bottom of none. Accordingly mixed companies, fuch 
as thofe of bufy and gay I:fe muft be, could not be much to his 
tafte. He was not indeed of that cameleon-kind which affimu> 
lates itfelf to the furrounding objeéts. He neither beftowed 
{miles of affent or of*flattery where his heart difapproved, nor 
could he conceal his difguft and indignation upon hearing any 
new inftance of tyranny, bafenefs, ingratitude, or other depra- 
vation of the human heart ; the relation of which always pro- 
duced an alteration in his countenance indicating the uneafi- 
neis that he felt. 

Many actions and opinions, which to others appeared indif- 
ferent or even commendable, were frequently to him objects of 
cenfure ot ridicule, when he perceived fome hurtful tendency 
which had efcaped lefs reflecting minds. Accordingly to 
ftrangers, who did not know his trains of reflections, his remarks 
appeared fometimes tinCtured with a feverity which was not felt 
by his friends, who were acquainted with his habits of reafone 
ing, and with his humanity. For never was feverity of princi- 
ple more tempered with gentlenefs of difpofition. No man 
inherited more of the kindnefs of human nature, which fhewed 
itfelf upon every occafion ; in his active and generous com- 
paffion for the wretched, and in his firm and warm attachment 
to his friends, difplayed not only in their more important con- 
cerns, butalfo in the minuter attentions to their interefts. For 
them no fervice was fo laborious that he would not undertake. 
Tn their ficknefs he would watch over and nurfe them with a 
fingular anxiety and perfeverance. He fympathized fincerely 
with them under any fhade of adverfe fortune, and he exulted 
in every ray of their profperity—To ftrangers, likewife, Mr. 
Day fometimes appeared too grave; wherezs at home, with his 
niliar friends, he poflefied not only an uniform chearfulnefs, 
ta fingular gaiety of temper, waich rendered him particularly 
agreeable to young people and children, whom he was always 
fond of plealing and inftructing, as his hiftories of Sandford 
and Merton, and of Little Jack, fufficiently thew. 


Mr. Day 
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Mr. Day died without iflue, and left by will his widow heirefs 
and executrix, knowing, from the fimilarity of their difpo- 
fitions, that this would be the moft effectual mode of conti- 
nuing his fortune in the fame benevolent channel in which he 
had kept it. 

Soon after Mr. Day’s death, feveral paragraphs appeared in 
the newfpapers, inferted by different perfons defirous of doing 
juftice tohis worth. Among thefe tributes of voluntary praife, 
one deferves by its elegance to be diftinguifhed and remem- 
bered. Itis faid to have .been written by the prefent Poet- 
Laureat. 

On THOMAS DAY, £f. 
IF penfive genius ever pour’d the tear 
Of votive anguifh o’er the poet’s bier ; 
If drooping Britain ever knew to mourn 
In filent forrow o’er the patriot’s urn, 
Here let them weep their Day’s untimely doom, 
And hang their faireft garlands o’er his tomb; 
For never poct’s hand did yet confign 
So pure a wreath to virtue’s holy fhrine ; 
For never patriot tried before to raile 
His country’s welfare on fo firm a bafe ; 
Glory’s bright form he taught her youth to fee, 
And bade them merit freedom to be free. 
No fculptur’d marble need his worth proclaim, 
No herald’s founding ftyle record his name, 
For long as fenfe and virtue fame can give, 
In his owa works his deathlefs name fhall live. 





Anfwer, by F. Chivers, of St. Auftell, to fF. K. C.’s Enigma, in- 
jerted March 26. 


ONG, long may PEACE her olive fpread, 
Thro’ Britain’s fam’d domain around ! 
Fell difcord raife her head no more, 
While we’re with peace and plenty crown’d, 


+tt We have received the like anfwer from Eremita, of 

Wetton Zoyland; P. Lyttleton, Tywardreath ; T. Walker, 

Hemyock; W.5S, and ‘I. Sparkes junior, of Exeter; Phila- 

gathus, Dartington; W. Baker, Totnes; Virginopis, Bick- 

ington; Dares; Primosvus, Enaton, near Ugborough; John 
. 4 F 2 Collins, 
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Collins, Uffculm; R. Lifcombe, Newton Abbot; Thomas 
Coumbe, St. German’s; W. W. of Sturminfter; M. Rowfe, 
of Widecombe; A. Apfey, and W. Brewer, of Taunton; 
T r, of Mill- one Copernicus, Creed; S. Branwell, 
near St. Auftell; and T. Gill junior, of Stythians, 














Anfwer, by Barret junior, of Exeter, to A, Pinn’s Chg- 
rade, inferted April 2. 
Fae hire eee juft came to my mind, 
Which in moit farmers’ yards you’ll find, 


*+* Wehave received the like anfwer from T. Gill jun. 
of Stythians; J. Wheeler, and J. B. Chivers, of St. Auttell ; 
S. Branwell, near St. Auftell; I. Sparkes junior, W. S. and 
| {s,of Exon; W. Brewer, and A. Apfey, of ‘laun- 
ton; J. Bulgin, Caftle Cary; Philagathus, Dartington; J.C. 
of T. Dares; T. Walker, Hemyock; P. Lyttleton, of Ty- 
wardreath; R. Lifcombe, Newton Abbot; and J. Whiteford, 
and W. Prin, of Plymouth. 








Arfwe " ly H, C. 





Js, of Exeter, to the Rebus by an Arpenteur 
de Pais, inferted April 20 


3 WAS the meek ASS that did our Saviour bear, 
When loud Hofannahs rent the troubled air. 


i+ || We have received the like anfwer from T. Walker, 
Hemyock; J. Duckham, and A. Apfey, of Taunton; Philo- 
mathes, Dartington; W. Baker, of Totnes; T. Taylor, of 
Bickington; Dares; J. Wheeler, and J. Chivers, St. Auftell; 
S. Branwell, near St. Auftell; J. Rogers, of Exon; S. Hill, 
near Dawlifh; J. Whiteford,and Wm. Prin, of Plymouth; 
P. Lyttleton, T ee ardreath ; ‘I’. Scadding, Wellington; Eres 
mita, W chen Z Loyland 5 and T. Gi ll junior, of Stythians. 








A REBUS, by F. Bulgin, of Ca/tle Cary. 


I IRST the gamefter’s delight; nexta cup bring to light; 
And a weight, Sirs, you la itly muft find; 

If you thefe parts combine, you will then, Sirs, define, 
A town that juft enter’d my mind, 


4 QUESTION, 
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A QUESTION, by R. Lifcombe, of Newton Abbot. 


EQUIRED the time and difference of the rifing and fet- 

ting of the fun, at the Lizard Point, and Cape Spear, im 

Newfoundland, when the fun is in the twelfta degree of 
Capricorn, 


SS hl 





ZENIGMATICAL CHARADE, 
ADDRESSED to a LADY. 


HEN winter binds the frozen land, 
My firft is often feen ; 
Veiling, at Boreas’ rough command, 
Fair nature’s varicd icene. 


But when young zephyr waves his wings, 
And breathes a fofter gale, 

Soon from my firft my fecond fprings, 
To fertilize the vale. 


My third in virgin white array’d, 
Tien leads the varied train, 

Ordain’d to deck the beauteous maid, 
Or paint the enamell’d plain. 


Thus having partly told my name, 
To Myra now I come; 

Yielding to her my tender frame, 
And this my early bloom. 


Short is the date to me affign’d, 
Short as the vernal day ; 

Yet to my fate I yield refign’d, 
If Myra blefs my ftay. 





Hear then, fweet Myra! my requett; 
Ah! let me near thee lie; 

Yernot on thy ftill fairer breaft, 
Left I with envy die. 


*}* The Unfortunate Old Man, and the Verfes addreffed ta 
Maria, are borrowed; and Spring being now pa/? we da not in~ 
tend ta renew the fubject till the return of that delightful feajon. 
POETRY, 
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An ODE tw LIBERTY. 


Occafioned by the late Revolution in France. 
(Concluded from Page 592.) 


H! what avails the fruitful vale, 
Whofe num’rous bloffoms fill the gale, 

Where breathes th’ odorif’rous flow’r, 
After the faturating fhow’r ? 
Or what avails the varied good, 

Which fpontaneous meets the eye, 
That fruits difplay the wavy flood 

Luxuriant bending to the fky, 
If tyranny, with pompous ftride, 
Spread mental devaftation wide, 

And blaft the tender bud of peace ? 
Or with terrific brow alarm 
‘The fweet compofure which can charm 

The finking foul to happinefs ? 


But tho’ meridian terrors blaze, 
Which fink to earth the bending limbs, 
And wrap the pow’rs in indolent amaze, 
While o’er the dazzl’d brain the fury fwims, 
If freedom fpread her pinions o’er 
The burning land—the raging grief is o’er : 
‘The cheerier comforts which diffufe 
In uncontrouled fcope their ufe, 
Tame the wild tremor with their milder pow’rs, 
And fanétify to blifs the unrelenting hours : 
Thefe mitigate the piercing ray, 
And cool in focial ftreams the day, 


The peaceful roof, the humble dome, 
Afford a moft luxurious home, 











When 








THE WEEKLY ENTERTAINER. 615 












































When liberty, with radiant wings outfpread, 
With prefervation fcreens th’ unguarded head 5 
While ev’ry virtuous joy attends, 

And ev’ry fpirit ftill commends, 

The conduct of the raptur’d few 

Who ftill their paths with freedom ftrew; 
Whether they rife in early morn 

To reap the fruitful-yielding corn, 

Or bend in easlier months their way, ) 
Their fteps to meet the rifing day, 

And to the mufic of the {cytie, 

They tune their fongs of harveft blythe; 

Or as they brufh the plafhy blade, 

Rambling thro’ the open glade, 

Melodious notes falute the ear, 

Which ftill the lonely pilgrim cheer, 

As he trudges on his way 

Well thelter’d from the ftreaming day, 

The yielding air receives the note j 
From the patriotic throat, | 
Telling the tale of liberty, o| 
Which ftill refponds from tree to tree. 





Oh hither come ye venerable fouls, 
Whofte fympathetic worth condoles, 

The {malleft pang which freedom feels ; 
Catch the {weet leflon from the bending bough, 
Oh! how it thrills your fteps as on you go. 

Yet how the fecret forrow fteals, 

Over your well-devoted minds, 

When the retrofpect reveals 

The difmal times your virtue feels, 

And the dire moments patriotifm finds ; 





Oh ! how the Jatent gricf purfues 

The feeling heart which onward views 
The grievous times when pow’r fhall come, 
And ratify th’ anticipated doom ; 

‘Lhe doom which wraps in fell difmay 

The labours of the genial day ! 


eer ates 


But fee! the ftruggle of the Gallic mind, 
Too long of fupine indolence the prey, 

Now f{trung to freedom vig’rous is inclin’d, 
lo wake (ah! lohg forgot) the freer day. 
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Bear it ye breezes on your ‘friendly wing, 
Bear the lov’d paffion to your fartheft fhores, 


Where vengeful monarchs pierce with poifon’d fting, 


And every virtue liberty implores ! 


FABERIO. 


Sherborne, Dorfet. 





ON ABS ENC E, 


Wt thou art by the fmiling hours, 
How {weet they pafs away! 
When thou art abfent grief o’crpowers, 

And with the moments ftray. 


When thou art by how converfe charms, 
Tis fenfe and pleafure reign ; 

When thou art abfent nothing warms, 
But every thought gives pain. 


_ When thou art by how green the groves, 
How {weet is every fhade ! 
When thou art abfent forrow roves 
In every plaintive glade. 


The warbling notes of Philomel 
No longer charm the ear ; 

She feems in every note to tell, 
And aid love’s deep defpair. 


With me of abfence fhe complains, 
In fuch foft ftrains of woe, 
As fills with fadnefs all the plains, 
And bids the tears to flow. 
ELIZA, 


Maracxion. 














Ayn EPIGRAM™M. 


Ae and a wife oft difagreeing, 

And either weary of the other, being 

In choler great, either devoutly prays 

To God, that he will fhorten th’ other’s days : 

But more devout than both, their fon and heir 

Prays God, that he will grant them both their prayer. 
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